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I. 

At length, succeeding to the storm of 

grief, 
Heaven's rainbow smile assures the 

wish'd relief. 
Day dawns, and past the long and dismal 

night. 
Eternal Goodness vindicates the right ! 
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Britannia, Spartan Mother, hastes again 

To render justice to her chndren slam. 

With triumph crowned, she views with 

moistened eye 

The graves of those who nobly dared to 
die! 



As first in war, the foremost in review, 
Give we those chiefs the tribute justly 

due: 
Immortal Havelock, Lawrence, Wheeler, 

Neill, 
And Nicholson, the unexcelled in 

zeal — 
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Devoted soldiers, for their country 

slain, 
Triumphant heroes of another reign ; 
Who, living, saved an empire from its 

doom. 
And, dying, raised an empire o'er their 

tomb! 



Peace to their spirits! — Glory to their 

name! 
In every age let British hearts proclaim 
Their well-eam'd title to immortal bays ; 
And grateful Memory embalm their 

praise ! 
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While flows the stream of Time from 
shore to shore, 

And wave to wave succeedeth ever- 
more, 

noble warriors! your renown shall 
be 

A wondrous PhcBnix to posterity ! 



II. 



As when some traveller, at the close of 

day. 
His journey ended, ponders on the 

way. 
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Long, darkj and toilsome, of his wan- 

derings past, 
And dreams of rest, his recompense at 

last — 
Could noble Havelock, in the eve of 

life, 
Nearing the term of his momentous 

strife, 
His toils, his dangers, and his works 

review, 
To dream of Peace — his meritorious 

due. 



i 
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But Fate for him no vulgar end 

designed ; 
Not his the service of a common 

mind — 
To bask in pleasure after labours done, 
And rest on laurels by his triumphs 

won, 
Unworthy him, whose nobler lot to 

spring 
To brighter glory on immortal wing ! 
Like Nelson, Wolfe, and Moore, at once 

to gain 
Unfading honours in a deathless 

reign! 
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Like them, his fight was nobly fought 

and won ; 
Like them, his race on Honour's field 

was run; 
His life and death unto his country 

given — 
Her love his glory, and his refuge 

Heaven ! 
patriot soldier ! — great and noble 

mind! 
Thy name the love and wonder of 

mankind 
Shall be, when vulgar heroes only seem 
The bubble visions of an airy dream ! 
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Illustrious soldier of the sacred cause 
Of Truth and Right, thy Country and 

the Laws ! 
Victorious leader ! — Heaven to thee 

assigned 
To rank amongst the victors of the mind ! 
The glorious few, the bright, immortal 

band, 
The friends and lovers of their native 

land. 
Who lived to triumph o'er Oppression's 

might. 
Or died for Freedom, in her glorious 
. fight! ^ . 
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Oh noble sight, in war's career to view 
Victorious chiefs to sacred Honour true ! 

* 

Who, thro' temptations, by their country 

stood, 
And link'd their glory to their people's 

good; 
Like Washington, who, o'er th' Atlantic 

wave. 
To brave Columbia Freedom'9 Empire 

gave. 
Or Wellington, who from his summit 

hurl'd 
The encroaching Titan of a suffering 

world ! 
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Let History tell — when Treason, hand in 

hand. 
With Lust and Murder, overspread the 

land — 
When passions vile, from every tie set 

loose, 
Revell'd in orgies of the worst abuse. 
How first in field was noble Havelock 

seen. 
Avenging Spirit of the stormy scene ! 
While Justice, Truth, and Science held 

the sword 
Of England's leader, Envoy of the 

Lord. 
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The deed is done. What heeds the 

mighty brave 
That o'er his ashes Glory's laurels wave ? 
The only tribute grateful to his mind, 
His best eulogium, *' Servant of Man- 

7 

kind !" 
Or when, perchance, beside his distant 

bed 
Some British soldiers marching, o'er his 

• head 
Shall say, ** A comrade for his country 

slain^ 
His duty done, reposes on this plain !'' 



B 
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III. 

The name of Lawrence is a monu- 
ment 
Of highest honour, brightest orna- 
ment 
By the great fabric of his genius raUed, 
And on the pillar of his virtues based : 
A life's devotion made the noble pile 
The lasting glory of his native isle ; 
Faithful throughout — ^by stem misfor- 
tune crossed 
The soldier-statesman perished at his 
post! 
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Illustrious man ! In thee the lofty mind 
With truth, high feeling, and high sense 

combined 
To rear the plant from whose immortal 

growth 
Diffused for all the harvest of thy 

worth! 
E'en as the sun from heaven's o'er-arch- 

ing span 
Pervades the earth and fructifies for man. 
True Soldier, Christian, Statesman wise, 

profound, 
Amongst the great, the best and greatest 

found I 

b2 
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Oh bloodiest record of this direful war ! 

In what red sea of carnage fell thy star, 

Wheeler! of whom thy country could 
proclaim 

Thy life of service one long life of 
famel 

An army lately subject to thy sway 

Rising in arms their leader to betray! 

And thy small band unaided, weak, un- 
warned, 

Defenceless, save by stem Devotion 
armed! 
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In three long weeks of hopeless conflict, 
they 

The bloody hosts of foemen held at bay ;: 

Three weeks the brave " Three Hun- 
dred," day and night. 

With foes and famine waged unequal 
fight; 

Three weeks the iron storm of shot and 
shell 

On their devoted heads with fury fell : 

Girt by despair, by anguish, and by 
blood, 

Destruction swept them to the Stygian 
flood! 



i 
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Oh ! who shall paint the agonies sublime 

Of gallant heroes dying in their prime ! 

The last stem look of bitter anguish 
given 

By men from Hope's last earthly strong- 
hold driven ! 

The last sad thought of weary souls, 
forlorn 

From Love and Nature's bosom early 
torn! 

They fell, alas! the brave, the Spartan 
few — 

To cherished England, and to honour 
true! 



\ 
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Avengers of your noble country's name, 

For you, a new ThermopylaB we 
claim ! 

Ye died, in truth, our honour to main- 
tain! 

Ye died, though wept, yet died ye not 
in vain ! 

Your loss o'ershadows all your native 
land! 

Your deeds a grateful people's pride 
command ! 

While, from the fountain of your pre- 
cious blood, 

Is gushing upward the avenging flood I 
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V. 

Of equal prowess, fiery, zealous, 
bold, 

Like Cressy^s knights, or Agincourt of 
old, 

Did gallant Neill and Nicholson ad- 
vance. 

As once their fathers on the fields of 
France; 

Unheeding numbers, in '. their meteor 
course. 

From Asians plains to drive the rebel 
force* 
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Ah ! brilliant race too swiftly run ! the 

twain 
Too early fell on Victory's dear-bought 

plain ! 



Let Delhi tell — on that tremendous 

day, 
When loos'd, at length, the avengers on 

their prey. 
The force of Wilson, worn with constant 

fight, 
Besieged besiegers, warring day and 

night. 
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Arose in wrath to grapple with the foe, 
In his own den to lay the monster low, 
How they prevailed, and what the fearful 

cost(i) 
Of battle won, where Nicholson was lost ! 



When adverse Fortune, turning Valour's 
tide, 

Prepared the fate of Lucknow to decide ; 

When, lessening daily with Time's length- 
ening span, 

The hope of rescue wax'd more faint and 
wan, 
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The tide returned; for, with the rising 

stream^ 
Came Neill and Havelock in that hour 

supreme, — 
His last, alas! — ^when Triumph's blast 

was blown, (2) 
Lucknow was saved — ^but noble Neill was 

gone ! 



Gone down the stream of Death's resist- 
less flood 

To ransom others with his precious 
blood! 
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Victor in life, and victor in his death 
(Oh glorious sequel to this fleeting 

breath ! ) 
To live hereafter in the grateful mind 
Of aU he loved-his country and his 

kind — 
He fell — but when he perished, left to 

fame 
A bright example, and a hero's name. 



Bright Hope of England in her stormy 

day! 
How shall her gratitude your worth 

repay ? 
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Ye who, intrepid Champions of the 

Right, 
First bore the shock of Insurrection's 

might! 
And through the deluge of that deadly 

strife 
Secured the Ark of Empire with your 

lifeJ 
Lb! Olory rests upon your hallow^ J 

grave, 
Perennial Pharos of the Eastern 

wave! 



30 FALLEN HEROES OF 



VI. 



While Admiration, lingering, loves to 
dwell 

On you who need no tongue of mine to 
tell. 

Heroic Chiefs ! your lofty destinies ! 

Let fond Affection, faithful to her 
ties. 

Advert to those, your juniors in re- 
nown. 

Who died, like you, for England and her 
crown! 
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The lesser stars who round your orbits 

shine, 
Immortal beacons to the course of Time ! 



First to the list, let Pity, Love im- 
part (^) 

A brother's name, the dearest to my 
heart; 

His father's pride, that father now no 
more. 

Erstwhile, a soldier too; on Indian shore. 

His fether's fame by him I thought to 
see 

With glory handed to posterity; 



i 



32 FALLEN HEROES OF 

But when to smile on him had Hope 

begun, 
The Traitor came, and oh ! his race was 

run! 



His race is run ! He who at Sobraon^s 

fray, 
Ferozeshah, and Chillianwallah's day, 
With great and noble Gough came victor 

forth, 
lu pride of health, of manhood, and of 

worth, 
With Wheeler fell in the unequal fight, 
Where to succeed had needed giant lifej 



\ 
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The deluge came, and from their hearts 

were torn 
The husband, consort, and their youngest 

bom! 



With pride my muse two cousins next 
doth own, 

Kinsmen in bloody and kinsmen in re- 
nown; 

Both Fagahs they— a name for valour 
stiU 

To India known, as once for martial 
skiU— 
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Distinguished scions of two brothers 

born, (^) 
Who long in Ind her annals did 

adorn : 
Amongst the great no names more 

brightly shine 
On Eastern disc, than their heroic line ! 



One fought at Delhi— name for ever 

curst(^) — 
Avenging soldier, fired with Glory's 

thirst. 
Long days he waited, toil and danger 

kneWj 
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Encouraged more the more his labours 



grew ; 

Till when the day of retribution 
came, 

He fell, unflinching victim to the 
flame. 

earnest Soldier! if our tears con- 
sole 

A spirit gone, our hearts with thee 
condole ! 



To duty true, obedient to his trust, 
When the fierce flood of insurrection 
burst, 

c2 
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Another Fagan, with heroic pulse, (^) 
Of honour mindful, fearless of all 

else, 
Nobly advanced to stem the rising 

swell 
Of armed Treason, and its fury quell ! 
Vain, useless eflPbrt! signal of his 

fall, 
The rebels' volley answered to his 

call. 



Contending thoughts of joy and sorrow^ 

wait, 
Lamented Salkeld, on thy early fate ! 
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Affection weeps, but Triumph loves to 
own 

In thy brave act thy country's old re- 
nown! 

A grateful people, with applauding 
breath, 

Long time of Home's and Salkeld's noble 
death 

Shall tell, to prove in every age and 
clime 

That Britain's sons are worthy of their 
line. 



# 
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If, from the precincts of the blest do- 
main, 

Exalted spirits seek this world again ; 

If Virtue deigns, with sympathetic 
eyes, 

To view her haunts of trial from the 
skies, 

Well may'st thou, WiUoughby, review 
thy scene 

4 

Of duty done, devotion, danger keen. 
To claim thy place upon the glorious 

roU 
Of martyr heroes, brave, devoted 

soul! 



N 
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Who doth not feel the fierce indignant 

shame 
Of man and Briton quiver through his 

frame, 
Whene'er he hears of Sanders' cruel 

end?7 

Heroic youth ! by savage foemen 

hemm'd, 
Who singly dared to draw his trusty 

sword 
Against the guardsmen of a felon lord ; 
Nor vainly dared, for ere by monsters 

slain, 
He laid opposing numbers on the plain ! 



/ 
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VII, 



In times of trial, amid Fortune's 

frown, 
One act may stamp a lifetime with 

renown ; 
Though long obscured in barren adverse 

earth, 
Good seed in time will quicken into 

birth; 
So hath it proved in these momentous 

days, 
When buried heroes living heroes 

raise ! 



N 
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Fame grows on fame, as Alpine moim* 

tains rise 
In proud succession towering to the skies ! 



Why need we, then, of ancient virtue tell ? 

Could Greek or Koman deeds like these 
excel ? 

Can History, mounting to her highest 
source, 

Kecall more proofs of Mind's superior 
force ? 

An age of glory by a nation won, 

In one brief date of arduous strife out- 
done 
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By men who, in their country's direst 

need, 
Joined heart and hand that country's 

cause to speed. 



Though foes abound, and envious 

friends incline 
To sigh for ancient England's swift 

decline, 
Believe them not — the dotards! they 

forget 
That Britain's sun of splendour shall 

not set 
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While yet in EngKsh memories sur- 
vive 

The glories of their own immortal 
CHve ! 

And while their patriot bosoms proudly 
own 

Their Lake's and Wellington's world- 
wide renown. 



Droop not! Although dark tempests 

seem to lower 
Upon our England, and on England's 

power ; 



A 
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Again shall dawn the bright and potent 

ray 
That to those realms beyond the sea 

brought day : 
Where rampant Treason still maintains 

its reign, 
And brutal Murder marches in its 

train, 
Shall English valour swiftly clear the 

scene 
For England, and for England's noble 

Queen ! 



THE nODIAN WAB. 45 

They come! they come! the brave 

avenging host! 
Their country's glory and their nation's 

boast ! 
St. George's standard proudly sweeps 

again 
To distant conquest o'er the Eastern 

main! 
Impatient Hope is filling every sail, 
And Justice follows on the favouring 

gale, 
To lead the noble warriors on the way 
Once trod by Olive and mighty Wei* 

lesley ! 
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Immortal Najpier! England's sword and 

shield ! 
In council wise, victorious in the 

field ! 
Unheeded prophet in her day of weal, 
Too late she owns thy unrewarded 

2eal ! 
Too late she feels that Faction's blighting 

hand 
Could baffle genius in a freebom 

land. 
Oh ] grant for us thy memory may obtain 
The fruit on earth thy warning gave in 



vain! 
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VIII. 

« 

The storm is hush'd: the deluge fades 
away 

Before the coming of a brighter 
day: 

The earth, enrich'd with blood of heroes 
slain, 

In mournful beauty strives to smile 
again ; 

With parents', widows', orphans' tears 
imbued, 

The soil its wonted harvest hath re- 
newed : 



/ 
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Clime's fruit is borne — upon the men of 

blood 
Hath swept in ruin the destroying 

flood! 



J f 



Illustrious Vanguard of- your coimtry's 

cause ! 
Beloved Martyrs of her outraged laws ! 
In heartfelt homage to your high career, 
Accept a sorrowing people's grateful 

tear! 
With sympathizing Pity, side by side, 
Proud Admiration may ye long divide. 
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To prove — ^your arduous mission rightly 

done — 
How names immortal have been nobly 

won! 



And ye, Brave Victims of a fatal day ! 
Unrivaird heroes of a glorious fray ! 
Unsung by me — forgotten not your 



praise — 
It lives remembered in more worthy lays : 
In kinsmen's hearts and kinsmen's griefs 

embalm'd, 
And grateful records of your native 

land; 



50 FALLBN HEROES OF 

While Feeling wafts, in pity to your 

doom, 
From every shore its tribute to your 

tomb! 



Ah! cease! No more the humble poet 

deems 
His accents worthy of such lofty 

themes ! 
But, as the rill to lordly rivers 

brings 
The vassal tribute of its hidden 

springs ; 
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So, if the murmurs of my. simple 

rhyme 
Awake the echoes of a nobler chime, 
Contented I my grateful voice to raise 
In fond memorial to my country's 

praise! 



d2 
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NOTES. 



{*) How they prevailed, and what the fearful cost 
Of battle won, where Nicholson was lost. 

John Nicholson was bom at Virgemont, near 
Dublin, on the 11th December, J 822. His 
father. Dr. Alexander Nicholson, a physician, 
who practised for some years in Dublin, was of 
a very good family, settled at Stramore, in the 
county of Down. Young Nicholson received 
his early education at the grammar-school of 
Dungannon, in the county of Tyrone, which at 
one time held a high reputation in Ireland as a 



56 NOTES. 

first-class seminary. It was there, as many of 
his school-fellows can testily, that he early gave 
tokens of those splendid qualities which, in after 
days, in the camp hefore Delhi, gained for him 
the name of the " Lion of the Punjauh." He 
completed his studies under Dr. Wall, of Hume- 
street, Dublin, and, having received a nomina- 
tion as direct cadet of infantry on the Bengal 
establishment, from his uncle Sir James Hogg, 
he proceeded to India in 1889. The regiment 
to which he was posted, the 27th Bengal Native 
Infantry, formed part of the army of occupation 
in Aflfghanistan, and when Nicholson joined it 
was garrisoning Ghuznee. The surrender 
of that fortress by Colonel Palmer to the 
Barukzye sirdars, and the subsequent conse- 
quences, have all been ably chronicled by the 
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historian of the Affghan war. Nicholson, a 
beardless ensign, but a " heaven-bom soldier," 
felt so deeply the humiliating circumstances of 
the surrender, that with tears of indignation he 
broke his sword rather than give it up to the 
AflFghan chief. He remained in captivity with 
the remnant of the ill-fated garrison until re- 
lieved by the force under General Nott in Sep- 
tember, 1842. On the withdrawal of the 
British army from Affghanistan, Nicholson, in 
1843, was appointed adjutant, and on him 
mainly devolved the duty of re-organizing the 
corps which had been almost annihilated at 
Ghuznee. When the first threat of the Sikh 
invasion necessitated the formation of a corps of 
observation at Ferozepore, under Sir John 
Littler, Nicholson, whose regiment at that time 
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was stationed at Eerozepore, was offered tbe 
appointment of deputy qu6irtermaster«geiieral of 
the division. With a spirit that requires no 
comment, he declined the post, as his own corps 
was then short of European officers. Suh- 
sequently, however, he became attached to the 
commissariat department, and in that capacity 
was present at the battle of Eerozeshuhur. On 
the conclusion of peace, he was one of the 
officers sent by Lord Hardinge to Jummoo, to 
assist in training the infantry of his Highness 
the late Maharajah Gholab Singh, of Cashmere. 
Having performed this duty, he resigned the 
sword for the pen, and became assistant to the 
Resident at Lahore; but on account of his 
health was obliged to leave for Peshawur shortly 
before the second Sikh war broke out. In 
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1847 he was employed, under the late Sir Henry 
Lawrence, in Peshawur ; and, on the rising in 
the Hazareh country, in July of that year, was 
sent to secure the important fortress of Attock, 
on the Indus. It was on this field that Nichol- 
son was now about to gain a reputation, at the 
age of twenty-five, that caused him to be singled 
out, ten years later, to become one of the main 
props of the tottering empire of Britain in 
India, and gained for him the glorious, but 
fatal, distinction of heading the storming 
columns at the final assault on Delhi. He com- 
menced operations by turning out the Sikh 
regulars, and by garrisoning Attock with some 
of his own more trustworthy Pathan levies, 
and then took the field with the remainder, 
to watch, and, if possible, to check, the move- 
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ments of the different bodies of insurgent 
troops roaming about the country. Alone — 
in the midst of troops inferior to the enemy 
in numbers, and in whom he could not place 
implicit confidence — ^he yet managed, for a 
length of time, by indomitable energy, and the 
rapidity of his movements, to overawe a hostile 
populace, and to hold in check disaffected sirdars 
and a mutinous soldiery. At last the crisis 
came. General Whish had been compelled 
to raise the siege of Mooltan in consequence of 
the defection of Shere Singh; and the sub- 
sequent march of the Sikh chieftain to join his 
father Chuttur Singh in the Hazareh country, 
thence to threaten Lahore, obliged Nicholson to 
abandon the line of the Indus, and to fall back 
on the capital. He left -Lieutenant Herbert, of 
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the 18th Native Infantry, to hold Attock with 
his raw Pathan levies ; and the gallant and pro- 
tracted, though unavailing, defence of the fortress 
by that officer is one of the brightest episodes of 
the war. Nicholson henceforward acted as the 
"eye and ear" of the grand army upder Lord 
Gough ; was present at the action of Sadoola- 
pore, and the battles of Ghillianwallah and Goo- 
jerat, and accompanied General Gilbert in his 
pursuit of the enemy to Peshawur. For his 
services in the first Sutlej campaign Lieutenant 
Nicholson had received a medal and clasp ; for 
the second he now received a similar honour, 
and the rank of brevet-major. On the annexa- 
tion and settlement of the conquered provinces, 
he again laid aside his sword for the pen, and up 
to the time of his return to England on furlough. 
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in 1850, he remained in civil employment. 
When at home, instead of wasting his time in 
inglorious ease, the same ardent love of his pro- 
fession which ever characterized him, led him to 
make a tour of all the principal schools and 
arsenals of the Continent, in order to acquaint 
himself with the French and German military 
systems. On his return to India he resumed 
his civil appointment, which he continued to 
hold until the exigencies of the present crisis 
again called forth his services. 

One of the first of the prompt and decisive 
measures of Sir John Lawrence on the outbreak 
of the mutiny was to appoint Nicholson a 
brigadier-general, and to place him in command 
of a movable column of European and Sikh 
regiments. 
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In the beginning of July last, a wing of the 
9th Light Cavalry and 46th Native Infantry 
mutinied at Sealkote, shot some officers, plun- 
dered the station, and marched off towards Delhi. 
On the 10th the news reached Nicholson, who 
was then at Umritsur. He immediately marched 
towards Goordaspore, which he reached on the 
following day, and on the 12th came on the 
enemy crossing the river Eavee at the Trimmoo 
ford. He drove them back with severe loss; 
but a good many managed, after their discom- 
fiture, to escape into a large island in the river, 
whence Nicholson prepared to dislodge them. 
The mutineers had a gun placed in a breast- 
work on the very margin of the island, opposite 
to which Nicholson placed Captain Bourchiers 
battery of one howitzer and two 9-pounders, 
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on the mainland, in order to occupy their atten- 
tion. At daybreak on the morning of the 16th, 
the general crossed over her Majesty's 52nd 
Light Infantry to the island, about three-quar- 
ters of a mile below the enemy's single gun. 
This operation took some time, as there were 
only two small boats to be found, and in the 
meantime Bourchier engaged the enemy's atten- 
tion with his guns, without the loss of a single 
man on his side. At seven o'clock, the 52nd 
having been nearly all crossed over. General 
Nicholson himself went over to reconnoitre the 
enemy's position with half-a-dozen sowars. 
Having effected this, he ordered the 52nd 
to advance in two lines, preceded by their 
skirmishers. The enemy now turned their 

gun round to beax upon the approaching 



NOTES, 65 

infantry, and, notwithstanding the heavy fire 
of round shot and shrapnell which Bour- 
chier and Dawes kept up on their flank, 
saluted the advancing 52nd with two or three 
discharges of grape. The skirmishers, with a 
cheer, doubled on the gun ; a few stood, and 
were bayoneted beside it, the rest fled to the 
head of the island, and were either shot down or 
drowned in attempting to escape. General 
Nicholson's loss was four men of her Majesty's 
52nd wounded. Well might the telegraph an- 
nounce to us that " General Nicholson, with the 
moveable column, had annihilated the Seal- 
kote mutineers." After this brilliant piece of 
service, Nicholson, with her Majesty's 52nd 
Light Infantry, a wing of her Majesty's 6Ist 
Foot, Bourchier's battery, Dawes' Horse-artillery- 
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guns, and some Sikh corps, continued his maxch 
on Delhi, where he arrived on the 4th August, 
and was immediately appointed to the command 
of a hrigade of the heleaguering army. On the 
^4th of August, Bukhtaur Singh, "theBareilly 
general," formerly soubadar of Captain Kirby's 
battery of native artillery, left Delhi with 7,000 
men and eighteen guns, to intercept the British 
siege-train on its way from Ferozepore, and to 
attack the besieging force in the rear. General 
Wilson immediately despatched Brigadier- Gene- 
ral Nicholson in pursuit, with a force little over 
2,000 men and sixteen Horse-artillery guns. 
General Nicholson left the camp before Delhi at 
daybreak on the 25th, and, after a harassing 
march, came up with the enemy, strongly posted 
at the village of Nujuffghur,at half-past five p.m. 
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The enemy were in position on his " left and 
front, extending from the bridge over the Nu- 
juffghur canal to the town of NujuflFghur itself, 
a distance of a mile and three-quarters, or two 
miles. Their strongest point was an old serai 
on their left centre, in which they had four 
guns; nine more guns were between this and 
the bridge." As the evening was far advanced, 
and he had no guides, he was compelled to make 
a very hasty reconnaissance. Having formed 
her Majesty's 61st Foot, 1st Fusiliers, and 2nd 
Funjaub Infantry (Greens Sikhs), in line. 
Horse-artillery guns thundering on each flank, 
squadron 9th Lancers and Guide-Cavalry 
supporting, he attacked and carried the serai 
at the point of the bayonet. Then, changing 
front to the left, so as to turn the position of 
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their guns, he swept down their whole line, 
capturing thirteen field-pieces, while Lieutenant 
Lumsden, with the 1st Punjaub Infantry (Coke's 
Eifles), attacked and cleared the town of Nu- 
juflfghur, on his right. The enemy fled pre- 
cipitately, as usual, except a few, who, being 
surrounded in the little village of Nuglee, 
made a desperate defence ; and it was not with- 
out the loss of Lieutenants Lumsden of Coke's 
Eifles, and Elkington of the 61st Foot, with 
several of their men, that the village was at 
last carried. The enemy abandoned guns, bag- 
gage, everything; and, notwithstanding their 
attempts to prevent it. Lieutenant Geneste, of 
the Engineers, mined and blew up the bridge 

over the canal that same night. At daybreak 
on the following day. General Nicholson re- 
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tamed to head-quarters camp, and was warmly 
thatiked by General Wilson, in Orders, for the 
"energy and judgment" he had displayed on 
the occasion. We now come to the closing 
scene of his brief and brilliant career. On the 
formation of the storming columns for the final 
assault on the 14th of September, Brigadier- 
General Nicholson was entrusted with the chief 
command. The first column, under his im- 
mediate command, consisting of her Majesty's 
76th regiment, 1st Fusiliers, and 2nd Punjaub 
Infantry, consisting of 950 men, assaulted the 
main breach, covered by the skirmishers of the 
60th Eifles. The operation was completely 
successful, and the enemy, after a severe re- 
sistance, were driven back at all points in a 
complete rout. During the advance along the 
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ramparts, General Nicholson fell, desperately 
wounded ; but, with that indomitable courage, 
which even the agonies of death could not 
dubdue, he refused to kave the field till hiS' 
work was done. He lingered, in a precarious 
state, long enough to catch a glimpse of the 
accomplishment of that task to which he had 
so sternly and zealously laboured to contribute, 
and expired on the 23rd of September. His 
character requires no elaborate comment, for 
it ..as stamped in every action of his Ufe. The 
boy at Ghuznee — ^the leader of raw levies, or 
civil administrator in the Punjaub, as circum- 
stances required — ^the conqueror at the Bavee 
and at NujuflFghur, and finally, the general struck 
down in the hour of victory on the ramparts of 
Delhi — were the same consistent man of thought 
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or of action^ equal to any situation; and, if 
suocfessis the criterion of good service, eminently 
worthy of a public inouument. General Nichol- 
son leaves a mother and two sisters, to whom it 
will be but slight consolation that, ''had he 
survived, he would have been recommended for 
a Knight Commander of the Bath-ship." He is 
the third son that Mrs. Nicholson has given to 
the Hon. Company and the country. The 
second son, Alexander, fell in Afghanistan, 
and another died in the unhealthy climate of 
Scinde. She has yet another son, a L'eutenant 
in the service, and second in command of a 
Punjaub corps, who was wounded along with 
his distinguished brother in the assault of the 
14th. The Hon. Company, despite their de- 
tractors, have ever been good and liberal 
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masters, and we feel sure that some substantial 
mark of their sense of General Nicholson's 
eminent services will not be wanting towards 
his bereaved relatives. 

The dates of the late Brigadier-General 
Nicholson's commissions are : — 

Ensign. . . 24th February, 1839. 
Lieutenant . . 13th January, 1842. 
Captain . . 20th March, 1848. 

Brevet-Major . 7th June, 1849. 

Brevet Lieut. - Colonel, 20th November, 1854. 
Brigadier-General (temporary), June, 1867. 

He was also made a Commander of the Bath 
for his recent successes on the Eavee. 
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O -^— When triompli's blast was blown, 
Lucknow was saved, but noble Neill was gone I 

Brigadier-General Neill belonged to the 
Madras army, and held the command of the 
Fusiliers of that Presidency. He served in the 
second Burmese war, and received the thanks of 
the general commanding and of the Governor- 
General for his services ; but it was not till his 
arrival at Bengal, in March, 1867, that he com- 
menced that career of distinction which, alas ! 
has been too short for his country, and for his 
family, though not for his fame. He was sent 
from Madras, and arrived at Allahabad on the 
11th of June, and immediately assumed the 
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command of the station. He afterwards served 
at Benares at a most critical moment, just at 
the time when the Sepoys at that station were 
upon the very edge of the mutiny. He assumed 
the command of the station on Brigadier Pon- 
sonhy hecoming unfit for duty in consequence 
of a cov/p de soleil. With, extraordinary vigour 
and energy he opened fire upon the i^utineers 
and drew them out of the station, and was 
thereby the means not only of saving the 
station of Beneures, but of the whole of that 
province; Indeed, it is impossible to estimate 
too highly the service he rendered to India by 

that single act, because no one could say what 
might have been the consequence if the mutiny 
at Benares had been successful. It would have 
been impossible to have calculated the conse- 
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quences which would have resulted had all com- 
munication between Benares and Allahabad been 
stopped. His exertions on that occasion met 
with the warm approbation of the Commander- 
in-chief. He then proceeded to Allahabad, 
where he rendered signal service ; and we all 
know the part he took in his advance from 
Allahabad to Gawnpore. He with a few- 
hundreds forced his way through a strong posi- 
tion occupied by thousands of mutineers to tha 
station of Gawnpore. From Gawnpora he ao- 
Gompanied General Havelock in all his advances 
and all his retreats, and, most unhappily for his 
country, his widow, and his family, he lost his 
life on the last occasion, when General Havelock: 
and General Wilson forced their way to the> 
residency at Lucknow. 




76 NOTES. 



^) First to tiie list, let piiy, lore impart 
A brotlier's name, tiie dearest to mj heart 

Captain William Williamson, 4l8t Bengal 
Native Infantry, AssistantrCommissary-Greneral, 
Gawnpore division, slain with his wife and child 
at Gawnpore, Jnne 27, 1857, youngest son of 
Major-Greneral David Williamson, Bengal army. 
He served throughoat the campaigns of Lord 
Grough on the Satlej, and in the Panjanb, 
1845-48, and was present in the battles of 
Ferozeshah, Sobraon, Ghillianwallah, and Goo- 
jerat, for which he received a medal and several 
clasps. He was appointed a Gadet in the Hon. 
East India Company's service at the close of 
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1842. Interpreter and Quarter-master of his 
regiment in 1844, and to the Commissariat 
department in 1848. 



{*) Distinguished scions of two brothers bom. 
Who long in Ind her annals did adorn. 

Major-Genekal C. S. Fagan, C.B., and Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel James Fagan. Six brothers (of 
whom there is now only living Lieutenant-Colonel 
James Fagan) were in the army. One, Eobert, 
was in the royal army, and was killed, being a 
lieutenant in the 3rd West India Segiment, at 
the taking of St. Lucia, in 1803, having been 
wounded the previous year at the storming of 
Bona Fortuna, in Martinique. The remaining 
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five brothers belonged to the India Company's 
Bengal army, and were admirable and much-re- 
spected officers, than whom few received and 
possessed from those whose praise was honour, 
more laudatory acknowledgments of the varied 
services respectively rendered by them to the 
state, in the field, on foreign expeditions, and in 
high and important staff- offices. It was one of 
this race of soldiers. Lieutenant and Adjutant 
Charles Pagan, of the I2th Bengal Native In- 
fantry, who, at the fifth assault of Bhurtpore, 
in 1803, perceiving a momentary hesitation on 
the part of the men of two of his Majesty's 
regiments to follow their officers, to rally them, 
snatched the standard of his own regiment from 
the native ensign, and succeeded in planting it 
on the ramparts, for which judicious and daring 
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feat he was applauded next day by Lord Lake in 
a pencil note delivered to him by the Quarter- 
master-General, Colonel Don. The universally- 
respected and eminently-gifted Colonel George 
Hickson Fagan, as a lieutenant, led a body of 
volunteers at the storming of Seringapatam, by 
the express direction of General Harris, on 
which occasion he lost his left arm, having pre- 
viously attracted the general's commendatory 
notice by his good conduct in the several skir- 
mishes with Tippoo's troops which preceded the 
fall of his capital. This family had the rare 
honour of giving to the Bengal army two of its 
ablest adjutant-generals ; viz., the above-named 
Colonel G. H. Fagan, who held the oflSce during 
seven eventful years, and on retirement was, in 
a General Order issued by the Most Noble the 
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Marquis of Hastings, Governor-General and 
Commander-in-chief, held up to the army as a 
model to all aspiring to honourable distinction ; 
the other Eagan who filled the oflSce, having 
previously held that of judge-advocate-general, 
was Major-General Christopher, whose long and 
faithfal services are so laudatorily noticed in the 
farewell General Orders to the Indian Army of 
Lords Dalhousie and Combermere. The charac- 
ter of this accomplished oflScer, the celebrated 
French naturalist and traveller, Jacquemont, in 
his letter to the eminent philanthropist, Victor 
de Tracy, of Paris, thus beautifully describes : — 
" Colonel Fagan, who has been a protecting 
divinity to me in India, is about quitting this 
country for ever, to return to Europe. He is of 
an Irish family of great antiquity, which, in the 
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worst of times, adhered to the fortunes of their 
country and its creed, as their motto, Deo 
patriceque semper fidelis, proudly attests, and 
was educated at St. Omer*s with his kinsman^ 
the immortal Daniel O'Oonnell, by whom he was 
greatly beloved. At an early age he entered the 
India Company's 6u:my, and was in the expedi- 
tion which the British sent against us from 
Bombay to Egypt. He there became acquainted 
with General de la Fosse, with whom he returned 
to France. He is an oflBcer of the highest dis- 
tinction, and has for several years been adjutant* 
general, or chief of the staff of the army, which, 
in fact, is being Commander-in-chief; for the 
nominal Commander-in-chief is generally an 
English lord, who remains four years only, 
and then returns to Europe, without under- 
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standing a word of the language, or having the 
slightest knowledge of the very peculiar habits 
and feelings of the native army, which he can 
therefore hut nominally command. Colonel 
Fagan is the object of universal regret, esteem, 
respect, and affection in the army. His ac- 
quaintance has proved of the greatest service to 
me. At every station where I stopped I was 
sure, through the letters with which he supplied 
me, of always meeting the most generous hos- 
pitality. Colonel Fagan's habits and manners 
are noble, grave, and elegant. Adieu; it is a 
friend I recommend to you. I trust that on my 
return to France I shall find him as much yours 
as he is mine." 
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(«) One fought at Delhi. 

Captain Egbert Fagan, Bengal Artillery. Of 
the many sons of Britain who have laid down 
their lives in the death-struggle in which she is 
now engaged for the maintenance of her power 
and the vindication of her violated supremacy 
in the East^ few have fallen who have hetter 
earned the reputation of a fearless and zealous 
soldier than the exemplary ofl&cer who is the 
suhject of this notice — Captain Eohert Fagan, 
of the Bengal Artillery, youngest son, by a first 
marriage, of the late distinguished Major-General 
Christopher Sullivan Fagan, C.B. How far this 
character claimed for the deceased officer is 
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borne out by actual desert, is left to his pro- 
fessional brethren and to his country to decide 
after perusing the undercited extracts from the 
published despatches and private letters from 
Delhi, referring to the casualty. Mr. Commis- 
sioner Greathed, in his oflScial buUetin of Sept. 
1 3th, says : — "The army has suffered a severe 
loss in the death yesterday of Captain Robert 
Fagan, of the Artillery. He was an admirable 
officer, and has been the life of the camp. His 
daring was unbounded, and he could not be re- 
strained from exposing himself over the breast- 
work to observe the line of fire from the new 
battery he had just constructed, and was shot 
through the head." "Our batteries," says a 
private letter of same date as the above, " are 
keeping up a heavy fire on the city. The loss 
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yesterday was under fifty killed and wounded ; 
among the former was Captedn Fagan, of the 
Artillery, an oflBcer who has won the admiration 
of the whole force by his constant cheerfulness, 
energy and courage. He was shot through the 
head yesterday evening. His death is univer- 
sally and deeply deplored." Brigadier Gaitskell,. 
Commanding Artillery Brigade, in his public 
despatch of Sept. 19th, reports the casualty in 
these terms : — " Captain Kobert Fagan was 
killed in No. 4 Battery, on the evening of the 
12th. This oflScer, whose career during the 
whole period that the force has been before 
Delhi, was marked by unceasing energy and 
conspicuous bravery, had gained for himself 
the respect of oflScers and men in every branch 
of the force." A private soldier in a letter of 
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September 27, published in the Times, alludes 
to the gallant deceased in these brief but ex- 
pressive words : — " The finest Artillery oflBcer, 
Captain Fagan, a gentleman who never left the 
batteries since our first arrival, was shot dead at 
his guns on the I2th;" and finally, the Naval- 
and Milita/ry Gazette, after recording in its 
obituary column the death of this admirable 
officer, adds this touching supplement to the 
announcement : — " He. had been previously 
wounded eight times, and has left a widow and 
six children to bewail their sad loss." 
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(") Another Fagan, with heroic pulse. 

Captain James Fagan, 23rd Bengal Native 
Infantry, son of Lieutenant Colonel James 
Fagan, killed at Mhow, July 1, 1857, by the 
revolted Sepoys of that regiment, while en- 
deavouring to recall the traitorous miscreants 
to their allegiance in conjunction with his com- 
manding ofiBcer, the brave Lieutenemt- Colonel 
Piatt, whom, for the purpose, at his call, the 
lamented officer had accompanied from the fort, 
though he had just before been received by the 
traitors, as he rode towards the quarter-guard, 
with a volley of musketry. Such deliberate 
self-devotion, when the object to be attempted 
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was so hopeless, and the consequence so inevit- 
ahle, could alone have resulted from the loftiest 
sense of honour and duty, and as such needs no 
comment to recommend it to general admiration. 
As connected with the fate of the above-men- 
tioned most chivdrous soldier, as well as for the 
purpose of a permanent record of the peculiar 
circumstances under which he so heroically met it, 
the narrative of the rising on the 1st July, 1857, 
at Mhow, of the 23rd Bengal Native Infantry, 
which appeared in that well-informed journal, 
the Cork Daily Reporter y is here introduced : — 

MUTINY OF THE 23rd BENGAL NATIVE 

INFANTRY. 

The following account of the mutiny at Mhow, 
in Central India, on the 1st July, 1857, of the 
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23rd Bengal Native Infantry, being derived 
from a letter of an officer of that regiment, and 
other reKable sources, may he depended on as 
more correct than any that has heen as yet made 
public. The fall of that exemplary officer. Cap- 
tain and Adjutant James Fagan^ of the 23rd 

Bengal Native Infantry, which is mentioned, 
with all its affecting particulars, while it can- 
not but excite painful sensations^ presents an 
example of that calm self-devotion, in the 
cause of duty and country, which we so ad- 
mire in some Greek and Eoman characters, 
that cannot fail to kindle the flame of emula- 
tion in the breast of every British youth aspiring 
to the laurels of military desert: — 

" On the morning of the J st of July, Colonel 
Durand, the Eesident, wrote from Indore to 
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for the station staff,* Captain M'MuUen, to go 
down with him to the men to try and keep 
them stanch to their colours. Captain M'MuUen 
could nowhere he found, heing, providentially 
for him, elsewhere engaged, so he gave the order 
for Fagan to accompany him. He immediately 
went forward to do so, thotigh he knew from the 
experience he had had a short time before, in 
his own person, of the open revolt and murderous 
intent of the men, his doing so could only end, as 
it did, in his death ; and it was the unconcealed 
opinion of all the officers that he would, under 
the circumstances, he perfectly justified in dis- 



* Captain M'Mullen was in the position of Brigade- 
major at Mhow, and hence the call for him by Colonel 
Piatt, who commanded the station as well as the 23rd 
Bengal Native Infantry. 
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regarding the order. Some delay occurred in 
getting the guns ready, and the colonel and 
Fagan went hy themselves without them. We 
heard afterwards from some drummers who were 
with the men, that on the colonel reaching the 
lines he hegan haranguing the Sepoys, when a 
whisper passed among them to this effect: 
'Here axe the colonel and adjutant,* and 
before a dozen sentences could be spoken a 
volley was poured upon them both. They fell 
together from their horses, riddled with balls, 
and their death must have been instantaneous. 
Fagan, our Adjutant, was much beloved in the 
regiment, and his death is deeply felt and much 
mourned, We went out next morning and 
brought in the bodies, which we found lying on 
the parade-ground, and have buried them in 
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one grave (together with Major Harris, of the 
Ist light Cavalry, who also was killed) in 
a comer of the fort hastion. All three sleep 
side hy side in their clothes, just as we found 
them. 

* No useless coffins confined their hreasts, 

Nor in sheets nor in shrouds we wound them. 

But they lay like warriors taking their rest, 
With their martial cloaks around them.' *' 



(^ Whene'er he hears of Sanders' cruel end. 

THE CAWNPORE MASSACRE. 

The following is an extract of a letter from 
David Tracey, Lance-Corporal of Her Majesty's 
84th, to a comrade in Dum Dum : — 

" Sanders (i.e. Lieutenant Sanders, Her Ma- 
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jesty's 88th, Ed.) was brought before the Rajah, 
Nena Sahib, he pulled out his revolver, shot 
dead five of the guard, aud missed the Rajah 
with the sixth round, then they crucified him to 
the ground ; the whole of the cavalry charged 
past him, and every one of them had a cut 
at him ; he was cut to pieces by the whole of 
them. Then as soon as the scoundrels lost the 
battle of Cawnpore, they put to death the whole 
of the women and children whom they had im- 
prisoned all together, in a house near where our 
camp is at present. It would strike terror into 
the heart of the devil himself to go into that 
house, where two hundred and thirty poor women 
and children were put to death in the most cruel 
manner by them — the whole of their clothing 
was torn to pieces by them, even the hairs of 
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the head pulled out of the root, the heads and 

bodies hacked and mangled to atoms. They rest 
in a large well in the same compound, which is 
formed into a grave over them, the whole of 
their clothing, bloody, and their other little 
things, axe lying there at the present time; and 
when any of the Sepoys or any other persons 
are caught that had anything to do with the 
mutiny, they are brought to this building by 
the orders of General Neal (Neill), and made to 
clean up a portion on the same spot, and any 
person that is hanged is to remain so until eaten 
by the dogs and birds of prey, and any person 
found taking them down is served the same way 
by the authorities." — Englishman, August 11. 



THE END. 



k 



